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Ladies especially invited.

FOR LOVE OF HER

The long, long day had saddened into night
And summuer's thousand voices all were
dumbs,
My heart despairing with the vaning Heght,
Becuuse she did not come.

The traublod =ea tad sobbed [tself to sieep,
Like sowne sad chlld who misked its moth- |
er's care;
The trees bowed low as if they, too, would
wWuep
Heciuse she was no!l there.

A tender cloud hid the moon's sorrowing, |

Eurth's slugginh pulse with longing was

awtir;
I wondered {f the birds would wake and

sing
While yet they wanted her,

The moon burst forth from out ity hiding
place,
Across the sky the glad stars traced her
name,
A drowsy Uiy upward turned fts face,
And then—she came! She came!
=Ethel M. Kelly, In Argosay.
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:v. ICATBOD DURELL thoughtful- | POINt:

Iy stroked his quill pen snd ad-
usted bis glasses more evenly on his
uose and proceeded to write his ser-
mon, in which he was pointing out the
crror of allowing merely temporal
things to interfere with those of eters
nal significance. Ieabod was o plain,
earnest man, who worked fuithfully
it the problems of o parksh in colonial
Virginia, which were very much like
those of every parish everywhere, only
thut he had come Into closer touch
with his people than have muny min-
Isters before nnd since his day,

Icabod bit his pen in hope of inspira-
tion, but his thoughts would turn from
his theme to ope of the younger men
In whom he was deeply interested and
of whom lately he had seen but Httle,
and he found itdifficult to select texty
In Genesis and Revelation exactly to
illustrate his point. So he sat at hie
square mahogany table ubsorbed in
thought and drew the plume of his
quill pen back and forth in a reflective
wiy weross his rose.

James Hopkins came in through the
open door nnd patiently waited for the
parson to finlsh the sentence which he
was writing. This Icabed finally ae-
complished and beeame wware of Hop-
kins, standing near,

“1 didn't hear you," he sald, apolo-
glzing.

“No matter,” answered Hopkins, and
both men sat down beside the big
book-luden table,

“Parson, I'm In trouble,” Hopkins
began, “and 1 want your help.”

“Anything I can do,” said Teabod,
“you know I will."

Hopkins hesitated. Then he took the
plunge. “It's about Sally Daves. I
ruppose you'll luugh at me for com-
ing,” and he fumbled his hat in his
hand, “but I ean’t moke her listen to
me, and I don’t know what to do, She
promised to marry me, and now she
says that she never will.”

The parson walted . for him to go on,
but Hopkine seemed:to have finished
&ll he had to say.

“And yon want me to spenk to
her?" Tenbod Inquired, looking at hin
embarrassed caller with some amuse-
ment,

“Yes,” said Hopkins, “and I want you
te moke her marry me. You could do
it. You know I'd be a good husband,
and you could talk sbout it—and ex-

plain  things,” he ended, rather
vaguely,

Teabod was silent. He considered-a
moment,

“Well, James," he answered, “T'll
speak to Sally Davea for you, but khe
has many men to choore from, you
know that, and I'mibut a poor pleader.
still, 'ty

Hopkins looked appreciative and of-
fered the parson a'pinch of snuff. Then
be roke and the two men xhook hands
and Hopkine went out into the sum-
mer waorld,

Teabod looked:after him with some
complacency. So £t wos this that had
been keeping tim away! He wonld
stralghten out matters with Sally
Duves, The girl was a foolinot to keep
o man like Hopkins i onceshe had the
luek to get him. Meantime there was
his sermon; so he went back to the
table and agaln gently rubbed his nose
with his feathered pen and tried once
more to get the drift of his nrgument,

The nextafterncon Ieahod rode over
to the Daves' plantation, where he
found two of his younger brethren en-
joying themsetves in Miss Sally's com-
pany. With patience and long suffer-
ing he wumited untll they relnetantly
hnd gone, and then he proceeded at
onee to deliverihis message.

“And he's a worthy man, and you
should be ashamed to trest him to
whom you're betrothed in such a fash-
ion,” he ended.

Sally listened attentively and ar-
ranged her neckerchief.

“It's no different from the way I
bave treated the others” she an-
swered, at last, with no attempt to
seem Impressed with her own fanlts.

| “If James Hopkins would eome a-woo-

7.30 P. M.,

Ing, let him bespeak himself, and not
go bothering the pamson.”

“It's no such great bother,” replied
lenbod, eandldly, with the air of one
who waives the ‘point.merely of quan-
tity, “only you don't seem to under-
stand what your actions mean to
James Hopkins. He'sno mantto be for-
ever chasing after n woman. There
are many girla in the county who'd
be glad of him."

“They're welcome to him, and you
may tell Fames Hopldns' the same, and
give him my best good wishes," re-
plied Sally, with all sweefmess.

So the interview ended. It seemed
to Teabod useless to discoss the sub-
ject fariher, He had done his duty,
and It was nearing supper time. 50 he
tnok his leave and rode away. amused
and rather sorry, and wondering
which of the other young men was Lo

f

Her pieture eame back to him as she
had stood on the low pinzza, one urm
resting against the vine-covered post,
the sunshine playing on ber falr hair,
which had blown a lttle over her
brown eyes, so filled with mischict,
She certuinly was the prettiest maiden |
in the parish, leabod thought; mere
candor compelled the admission, and
he wondered if the ten cakes would be
overdone, and accordingly appiied his
riding stick and hurried on towards |
the parsonnge,

During the Sunday nooning IMopking
ecame to see the parson, and when he
learned the result of the intérview he
was much disappolnted.

“Didn’t she tell you why ?" he asked,
looking dubiously at Ieabod.

“I don't belleve she has any reason,”
Teabod amswered. “Perhaps she needs
to be conxed. Go tosee her yourself,
man, and don’t eome bothering me
about it”

S0 the next day Hopkins rode over |
to the Daves’ plantation and again pre-
sented himself, with some doubt, it is
true, as to the wisdom of his coming.
Sally was not to be conxed and the
interview =as short and much to the

“And have T a renson?” Sally asked;
sharply. “And haven't I told you these
20 times that 1 dou't love you? Asif
that weren't reason enough.'

*“You like someb dse,” retorted |
Hopkins. “Probably you'se been mak=-
ing promises to Fd Clark, now.”

“And bellke I may have, though I
don't remember them,” answered Sal-
1y, with no sign of resentment.

“Won't you tell me why ¥ again de-
manded Hopkins.

“No,” said Sally, standing very
straight and looking as severe ng Eo
fair o girl could. “No, Jumes Hopkins,
I will not tell you my reason,”

Hopkins rode away in gathering
wrath, and he decided onee more to
seek the interference of the church.

Tenbod listened patiently to his tale,
and then told him, kindly but firmly,
that, in view of hix many duties, he
stmply conld not undertake the care of
purochial love-making.

“Put she won't tell me why,"” Hop-
Kins persisted. "1 feel better about
it i 1 only knew her reason. I've asked
her time and again, and she only makes
fun of me. - Won't you ask her that
much?  Please now, Just as a friend
of us both."

Tenbod hesitated, It was suech a
Yother. “Yes, I'll ask her," he sald. at
the same time feeling angry with him-
self for saying that he wonld,

The next afternoan found Ieabod rid-
Ing slowly nlong the shady summer
lanes townrd the Daves' plantation,
and wondering the while why o woman
eouldn’t be frank sand outspoken in
such matters and save her kindly dis-
posed friends xo much needless labor.

As he enme near the house he saw |

Sally sitting on the low piazza, her
workbasket beside her, bending over
some bit of sewing in her hand, a ple-
ture framed in the green vines which
grew over the poreh, and Teabod
couldn't find it in his heart to blame
Hopkins.

Sally saw him and stood up, dropping
her work nbout her in pretty confu-
sfon.

“Thank you, father's not o slck we
ehould be bothering you,” she said,
eoming down the first step to greet
him.

“I didn't know he was sick at all” |

snswered Ieabod, in honest surprise,

“TTe's o Uttle slek,” suid Sally, *He's
gone over to the river mendow now,
but T couldn't think what else wonld
bring you again so soon. Not but
you're abways weleome,” she added,
seeing Teabod's evident embarrass
ment.

Me dismounted and eat down on the
brond piazea bench. ITe might ns wall
grt through with his fool’s errand and
be done with it, o he sald:

“1've come on behalf of Hopkins.”

Sally smiled in enjoyment of the sit-
untion, but she kept silent,

Evidently she wouldn't help him, eo
Teabod econtinued: “He wants me to
ask you why you wont" marry bim."

Suliy hesitated and stroked her work
with her needle,

“Dn you think I ought to tell him,
Parson?"” she asked,

“Yea, T do,” said Teabod, with paro-
chinl firmness,

“Will you promise to tell him, I 1
explain my reason to you?' Sally
axked, looking squarely at leabod.

“Yes," he answered, feeling much re-

lleved and smiling back encourage- ’

ment ot the fair girl before him.
“Well,” sald Sally, thoughtfully, "I

think I'd be willing to t¢ll you my rea-

son; but you see, it's not wholly my

own. Suppose we lenve it this way. 1 :

will think about it and 1 will send yon
word what I decide and we won't talk
ahout It any more, please,” she ended,
rising.

leabod judged that he was expected
to go, and so he took his leave. Iis
visit was most unsatisfactory, but he
had done what he could and he was
glad the business was ended, so far as
he was coneerned. e was sorry for
Hopking, poor chap, but perhaps he
would be satisfied with Sally's reason,
No doubt it was a good one, for the
girl seemed very xensible, and so Tea-
bod rode back eantentedly to the par-

SONMEe,
The next morning, ns Teabod was
writing at his big tuble, Bully’s Jittle
black boy brought him this note:
“Reverend Sir: | would be frank In thia
husineas. [ purpose to mirry somebody
olse, Bee I1, Samued, 12 ehapter, verse 7.

With pespect, 1 am, y'r obed't,
"HALLY DAVER" I

| average

Tenbod opened his Bible to the Bee- |
ond Book of Samuel, the 12th chapter, |

and ran his finger down to the seventh |

verse and read: “And Nathan said

unto David, thon nrt the man.” and |

then Teabod sat vacantly looking at
the table fora long time,

“Miss Sally told me to fetch an an-
swer,” said the little black boy at his
elhow.

“Tell your mistress that 1 will bring

it over myself,” said leabod. ) I

’ marry the prettiest girl In the parish, ‘ GRANDMAMMA'S GARDEN,

Ot from the dusk of the days gone by
That come to me Now us dreams
Bmiles a pleture framed by the summer sky
And the surshipe's golden beams;
*Tis & lfttle garden bhright with bioom
Or flowers both sweet and rare,
And from April's sun to November's gloom
There were always bhiossomas there—
tiossoms fragrant and blossoms gay
Or witchitiz as any elf,
And blossoma as quaint and sweet always
As the gardener was herself;
For ‘twas grandmamma tepded them care-
fully
And they seemed to underatand
The leving care and sympathy
Ia the touch of her skillful hand
Roses and [Hace and mignonette,
Peonles, pinks and phiox,
Blue-eyed pansies and violets,
Diaisles and hollyhocks;
Fair syringas and Jack-and-Jik
Larkspur and columbine,

|
Dihliss of many a velvet frill

Asters and yullow-vine;
There was hardly a fower of form or hue
OF the sweet old-fashioned kind
That one could look her garden throngh
And fall fts like to find,
Oft as a child I wandered there
And 1 can remembar stiil
How grandmamma severed the blossoms
tuir
My Httle apron to AL
Bihl | can see her winning grace
And her words I can recall:
*Thon, my child, with thy baby face
Art the sweetest flowerof all.”
Often ahe severed the sllken bloom
Of the falr syringa Bowers,
Yot lttle | knew thelr sweet perfume
Brought grandmamma vanished hours,
For onee o her trieases of raven halr
1o the Joy of a glad June-tide,
Grandmamma wore the syringa fale
As & lovely, winsome brids;
Now as 1 look down the yesterdays—
The vistus of years gone by
The sweotesl pleture that meets my gaze
Is framed Uy the blue, blue sky.
1 love not the modern blossoms less
That charm with thelr beauty rare,
Yet u bit of heaven's lovelinens
Seemed grandmamma's garden falr]
Abh many a summer's slivery rain
And many & winter's snow
duve woftly come and gone again
Bince that sweet long ago.
But the gurdener quaint and her dear dead
flowers
My heart shall ne'er forget,
For In memories aweet of childhood’s hours
1 see them smiling yet
=0kl Farmer.

HANDY WAGON BOX.

Comvenient Arrnngement for Lae on
the Farm or on the mond Tor
Hauling Loads,

A style of wagon-box which Is com-
ing quite extensively into use herein
our country—amd we believe is a very
haundy arrangement for use on the
furm or on the road for hauling londs
of grain, wood, tile, ete—~Is slown in
the secompanying plan. The main
{rame or bottom of wagon-box con-
sisvs of two scantling three by four
inches and any length, according to
length of box desired, although 12 feet
makes a very desirable length. These
are joined togetber by two-by-four
cross ties, and pinned at ends into
mortise. The iron sockets on the
sides which are made to hold the two-
by-three standards on sideboards can

| be made by any blacksmith out of un

old wagon tire,

The sideboards may be mude any
height to suit the purpose and may be
pluned and painted or put up in the
rough. There are several styles of

—— = [l & L
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HANDY WAGON BOX.

end-gates and any of them can be used
to suit the taste. The end-gates may
be fastened In with an end-gate rod or
hooks and staples used,

A box like this can be made tight
enough by flooring the frame careful-
ly, 8o that any graln or shelled corn
may be hauled In it 1t ean be bullt
very cheaply, and where o farmer Is
handy with tools should not cost over
$1.50, n= nearly all the materinl may
be produeced from the farm excepting
the hardware, However, if the mate-
rial be purchased it should not cost
overfour dollars. A very handy feature
about this box is that when not in use
It can be folded together nnd set aside
ot of the way.—~George W. Brown, in
Ohin Farmer,

HORTICULTURAL HINTS.

The plum curcuilo beetles may
be ensily jarred from the trees
i the morning. Spread sheets bencath
the trees to eateh them.

A pﬁh-u keep splendidly in pits, and
we nReays thought that pitting them
gave them better flavor. Plt them as
you would potutoes

We know cellars and root cellars in
which the old roots are now rotting
and sprouting, We hope that you are
not the party to permit it

There is not mueh money for the
farmer in growlng small
fruit, but he should grow enough of
a!ll kinds for family comsumption.

White grapes are not as popular as
calored grapes because they do not
look ns nice, It is always so with
fruit. The best colored sells best,

Rigld pruning of evergreens every
year hus n tendency to destroy thelr
vigor. We mean the pruning and
trimming to give them a certain shape.

You should know each fruit tree
Intimntely so that you can know what
ft needs in the way of thinning or
pruning. Study your trees as you do
or ought to study your Individual an-
imals.—Western Plowman,

il

True, llut Awlal,

First Newspaper Weader (In smok
{ng compartment)—1 liear they have
nenrly reacheid those poor miners whe
were eritombed by that explosion,

Second Newspaper  Header—Yes
they have ha'pennytrated the wall o
rl’ll'k-

Third Newspaper Reader
penetrated.

Second Newspaper Reader—XNa,
don't. Thiy're only hulf way through
—Ally Sloper. |

You mear

Those Loving Girls,

Maude—Mr. Willing neked me 10 s
company him to the opera to-morrow
evenlng.

Clara—And you acecpted the fnviin
tion?

Maude—Cortalnly,

Clarn—Stra He asked me alen

Maude—There's  nothing  strange
about it at all, [ told him | wonldn™
go withour ke provided a chaperon~ |
Chicago Duily News,

Then and Now,
They mett she was n mulden falr
fauliless sweall,
*Twas on # broad
pince hotel
And now that ohilly autumn’'s here, the)
maet In town OnoR more=—
"Tin at the ribban counter of a Dreadway
dry goods store.
~Harlm Life, '

THOUGHTFUL TO THE LAST,

ard he s

f a watering

puTEa

I can't hold on any

He—Oh, Maryt
lenger.

She—Then walt 11l I got otit of the
No use losing 0 busbund and s
new hnt at the same time—Harlenx
Life.

Vs

He Was a Poet,
The man who sald that distancs lends
Enchantment to the view,
'l bet referred untow hill
That was shortly comleg due
—Answers,

A Good Notlon,

Hardanp (to Good-natured Priend)—
Well, old man, I*ve enlléd npon you te
ask you to allow me to be your bunker
for a time.

wod-Natured Friend—Ie my hank
er! Eh, what? What do you menn?

Hardup—Why, dear boy, your bank-
er keeps your money for you, doesn't
he? And if you let me have a fiver 1'l)
promise to keep It as long as you like—
Ally Sloper.

Thelr Origin,

Johnny —Paw, [ kknow how elams wae
rtarted

His Futher—Well?

Johnny—After all the other animals
waa made there wis i lot of gristle left
and thers wasn't anythlug else they
could do with it, and they made it intoa
clam.—Chieago Triline,

Unitke Caesar's Wile.

Smith—Jonessays there ls something
suspiolous about lis wife's actiona.

Brown—Is that s0?

Smith—Yes: he says she insiste on
getting a whiff of his breat h every time
he is detalned downtown late at night
—[uffalo Commercial,

His Henson for T5

Mother—Why, Tommy! you don’
menn to say you took o second plece
of ple when you were visiting, do you!
Why did you da it?

Tommy—1 just wanted to show then
that I was used to havin® plenty to eat
when 1 was at home.~uck,

Perfectly Snle,

Mallaby—DBragleigh boasts that na liv-
ing man could forge hls name sueeess:
fully to a check nnd get it cashed, Hax
he stich a very peenlinrsignature?

Homnns—Nn. 1Bt he hasn't any bank
aceount—N. Y, Truth,

A Maiter of Phrose,
“What will your next poiftieal maove
Be?" Inquired the energetio politicin.
“I don't thiok,” sald the defeated
candidiute for congress, “that there's
going 1o be any. 1 guess Il stay
home."—Washington Star.

Merely Developed Him.
Meekton (bitterly)—You htve made n
regular fool of me sinee we were mar
ried.

Mrs. Meekton (coldlyj—Oh, no, 1
have merely developed you. Town
Toples.

Was It Hmpty ?

Gioalin—Aw, 1 have o vewy bai head-

aohe this muwning, doneher know,

Cuspid (n dentisgt absent-minds diy)
—Why don't you have it filled?—Har-
lem Life. |

“‘hr:ln—nlnc TGetw n Show,

“Why Is it the mind is brighter when
& man s past 407" |

“AfMer that age the tinn gots sense
enough not to eat too mneh,"—Uhicugo I
Recorl, !

Nao ne Knowes,

Little Clarence (after a spiwon of
eogitationj—I"a, why are parlor orua
menta enlled ornnments?

Mr. Callipers—My son, [ eannot tell
8 He: 1 do not know,—Puck

A Nachelor Vit of It

Miss Quipp—The idea of anything of
eora! for an engagement memento! |

Mr. Quirk—Why, isn't it n couse of |
many wrecks ?—Jewelers' Weekly. |

it was o

HOOKED A MALLARD,

| Unique Yarn Told by Two Minne-

sota Fishermen.

The Durk Nolted Frog, Hook, Sinker
and a Yard of Line and Was
Canghi o g Laasding Net Aler
a Long Struggle.

Aceording to the Minneapolis Jonr-
eul, Mensrs. Smith and Bleithen, of that
eity, were out flshing at Prior lnke n
duy or two ago. The day was not good
for fishing. A heavy rainfall of the
duy nod night before had mnde tha

| water rolly and very cold. Undersuch

conditions the bass, even the spawn-
Ing ones, seck decp water.

Diligently the fishermen, under the
direction of “Jim" Hull, cast the shores
nnd coves, but It was of little use, for
afters hard day’s work, with arms and
wristn sore and tired from the exer-
cize, the tishermen dropped down along
the south shore toward the Gralowood
Lhonse with only 13 basa,

Stopping for half an hour In Candy
Caove, where the rushes and rice grow
far out into the water, they fished
during the Jate evening. Mr. Bleithen
wis seited In the stern, and ax twilight
pettlid over the water he was unable
to gauge ona of his casts, which ear-
wied the delicate-braided silk, hook,
sinker, frog and all far into the riee
bods, where “froggy™ settied on »
mossy bog. At this juncture Mr, Tlel-
then's reel eaught, and, throngh some
mispdventure sangled up.  Allowing
his balt to rest where It lay among the
riee, the angler began to clear his reel
of the snarl

Meanwhile an old mallard  duek,
seated] upon her nest, beheld the tempt-
ing frog within a neck's reach of her,
Out ghot ber hem!, and with adelighted
quack the mallard bolted frog, hook,
sinker and u yard of line. Now =
preat tumilt arose, Mr. Blelthen felt a
terrifie tug apon hisrod. The tip shot
upward lnstead of downward, “Truly
a most marvelons  fish,” quoth  Mr,
Ilelthen, \*One of the flying specles,
no donbt, from the Mediterranean,”

The reel was now running a terrifie
puee, The game soared far away in
the bine heavens, The lithe steel bent

A MARVELOUS CATCH.

aund stralghtened a8 the prey made
wild lunges and plunges for freedom.
Mr. Dleithan, with remarkable pres-
enve of miod, played his quarry, while
the gulile, whose surprised Impreca-
tions rent the alr, stood upon the top
of his sent, wildly swoopiog the land-
ing net about in o desperate effort to
land the game.

All this time Mr. Bleithen was firm
in hix convietion that he hnd hooked
a flying fish. Smith happened to be an
old duck hunter, nnd the astonishing
gight a0 amnzed him that hiseyes near-
Iy popped oot of his head, Twann dens
perate struggle, but strength and skill
fially won out, and the mallard, with
one desprlring quack, was entangled
in the meshes of the landing net.

Onee the duck was taken, and Mr,
Meithen was satlsfled of the genus
of his eapture through the combined
efforts of the other participants In
this steange adventure, a question of
vital lmportance arose, The elosed
veason for aquatle fowl prevailed,
There had been no intentlon on the
part of those converned to break the
game Inws: but an anlawful act had
bevn committed, nevertheless, and to
remedy the evil done the guide after
much difficulty extencted the hook
from the mallnrd’s throat withont se-
rious {njiry to her and tossed herinto
the alr,  She sonred away, but the
next morning was seon seated eontents
edly on her nest,

Cold Alr from Down Helow,

A remnrkable eold storage reserva-
valr was opened by pas drillers in Stony
Ceevk township, near Anderson, Ind.
The drill peneteated o series of shales
nt 300 feet, and the next second there
wiin 0 rush of alr, The drillers thought
it was gas, but on luvestlgation found
forless and Ineombustible. It
wos oold as lee nnd seemed to come
from n refriperntor located In the in-
terfor, The flow 'y keeping up with
pereeptible diminotlon, and If 1t
makes a pood slowing for some time
it will probably be plped to honses and
used for cooling purposes, The flow
Is very hensy. An inexhaustible sup-
ply of eold alr is regarded os being
us great a find for summer use ax gos
would be for winter,

Snnke's Enting Capaelty.

Dr, €. I Gurl, of Fleming'sburg, Ky,
tells the champlion true suake story of
the season, M, Jobn L, Riogo raises
a great ieany ehickens, having wn lneu-
butor and brooder. Recently she heard
& disturbanee In the brooder, and upon

| opening it found o biack snake six feot

long fu it. The snake wan killed and
a post mortem developed the fnot that
the annke hd swallowed an_  even
Toren young ehickens and was stlllable
to swallow moare.
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